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Designating Our Wild Land Townships
BY HAROLD W. WRIGHT
Division of Forest Engineering

ANY people have doubt
less wondered whence
The fundamental points of the
came the method of de
j government system of desig
nating the various townships in
signating the various townships
the wild lands were adopted during the
in the wild lands of the state.
closing years of the eighteenth centu
Nearly all of the townships ex
ry*
The system has been elaborated
cept those laid out before the
and developed in detail during the
Revolutionary War were at one
time that has since elapsed, but the
time known by number and
principal ideas have been main
range in either one system or
tained."
another. Of course all of the
settled and incorporated towns
Mr* Wright’s article is a brief but in
as well as many of the unincor
teresting resume of engineering
porated towns have been given
methods used in surveying our wild
distinguishing names long ago.
lands*
The range and number method
was originally used by the
United States Government in lay was more or less arbitrarily chosen.
ing out the public lands of the From this point a meridian line,
western territories, and the princi called the principal meridian, was
ples of the method were partially laid out upon the face of the earth in
adopted in laying out and designat a true northerly direction. This
ing the public lands of our own line was measured and appropriate
state. A brief summary of the markers placed to show the town
government system should give an ship and section corners. Starting
idea of the way in which it works. also from this initial point a due
The fundamantai points of the east and west line was run, called
government system were adopted the base line, with points marked in
during the closing years of the the same manner as on the meridian.
eighteenth century. The system On the base line at a point twentyhas been elaborated and developed four miles from the principal meri
in detail during the time that has dian another guide meridian was
since elapsed, but the principal ideas run northerly for twenty-four miles.
have been maintained. It is based An east and west line was run con
upon townships six miles square, necting this last point with the
subdivided into sections one mile twenty-four mile point on the princi
square, and these still further sub pal meridian. When this block was
divided into half sections, quarter divided off into townships and sec
sections, and so on. All of the lines tions one can see that there were
of the townships and subdivisions within its boundaries sixteen town
run either due north or due east and ships each containing thirty-six sec
west. In running out or surveying tions of one square mile each. Of
the tracts an initial starting point course in such work there were
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bound to be errors in surveying
and the laws and rules directed
that all such errors should be
thrown into the northern and
western portions of each town
ship and section. The fact
that the earth is a sphere also
caused some divergence from
the exact rules outlined above.
The meridians converge to
ward each other as they are
continued northerly. Because
of this the north line of a town
ship is sensibly shorter than the
south line. The base line in
fact and all the east and west
lines are what are called paral
lels of latitude. Due to this fact
they are not straight but are curved
to a slight extent. Corrections had
to be made in carrying on the survey
in order to get the proper amount of
curvature in all of the east and west
lines.
All townships received a number
which defined their location with
respect to the initial point of the
survey, being numbered as town
ships north of the east and west base
line and ranges east or west as the
case may be from the principal
meridian. Several of these princi
pal meridians were established, each
for a different survey. For the
sake of illustration let us suppose
that the one about which we have
been speaking was known as the
Third Principal Meridian.
We
may consider the township whose
southwest corner was at the initial
point of the survey. It would be
called Township 1 North, Range 1
East, Third Principal Meridian.

We are rich only through what we give and poor only through what we refuse.—madame

swetchine
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This system would distinguish it
from all other townships in the
country. For the sake of brevity
it would be referred to as T 1 N,
R 1 E, 3rd P M. Similarly the town
ship north would be T 2 N, R 1 E;
while its neighbor on the east would
bear the title of T 1 N, R 2 E, both
of them being 3rd P M. The town
ship whose southeast corner came
at the initial point would be known
as T 1 N, R 1 W, 3rd P M.
As stated above, each township
is divided into thirty-six sections.
Beginning with 1 in the northeast
corner of the township the numbers
increase westerly from 1 to 6 across
the northerly tier of sections, then
from 7 to 12 easterly across the tier
below, then from 13 to 18 westerly
across the next tier below, and so on
to 36 in the southeast corner of the
township. When the sections are
subdivided into quarter sections
these are known as the N E, N W,
S E, and S W quarters. For illustra
tion let us take the quarter section
whose southwest corner is at the
initial point of our survey.
It
would be officially known as S W 1/4
Sec. 31, T 1 N, R 1 E, 3rd P M, a
title which distinguishes it from all
other similar tracts of land in the
United States. At first sight such
a system seems clumsy and con
fused, but a short study will show
that it is really very simple and
easily understood. Immense tracts
of land have been surveyed by means
of it and it has proven so successful
that at least one other country,
Canada, has officially adopted it
practically in its entirety.
With the exception of the lands
in the State of Texas practically all
of the former public domain in this
country were surveyed by this sys
tem. That state forms an interest
ing exception. At the time of its
admission to the union in 1845 it was
an independent nation, a sovereign
republic, and had won its indepen
dence from Mexico by means of a
victorious war. Texas retained
title to the public lands within its
borders instead of granting them to
the United States. These lands
instead of being split up into town
ships were divided into sections, but
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not into sections of standard acreage.
In fact the vara and not the foot
or mile was used as the standard
unit of measure. The vara is an old
Spanish measure of length and its
value is about a yard.
The system, or rather to a certain
extent lack of system, used in laying
out the townships comprising the
old public domain in the State of
Maine was based more or less on the
system used by the Federal Govern
ment and outlined above. Dense
forests covered the ground and the
low value of the land would not
warrant the great expenditure which
a rigid following of the government

Christmas in
the Heart
It is Christmas in the mansion,

Yule-log fires and silken frocks;
It is Christmas in the cottage,

Mother’s filling little socks.
It is Christmas on the highway,
In the thronging, busy mart;
But the dearest, truest Christmas

Is the Christmas in the heart.

system would entail. Massachu
setts and Maine held the title to
these lands because the former was
one of the original thirteen states.
It is not within the province of
this article to touch in any great
detail on the history of the public
lands of this state but a very brief
outline is necessary to a proper
understanding of the subject. The
oldest settled part of the state is
along its coast. Title to these lands
was mainly derived from old colo
nial grants and the boundaries of
the municipalities ran without rhyme
or reason.
Their direction fol
lowed no set rule, but was usually
the result of a compromise over dis
puted boundaries. Several sales of
large tracts of the public lands were
made to individuals who were free
to divide them according to their
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own desire but within certain limits
and usually with some condition as
regards settling the lands. After
the close of the Revolutionary War
the settlement of the interior part
of the state went forward with con
siderable rapidity, and much of the
land was surveyed and divided by
the proprietors, as the buyers of the
large tracts mentioned above were
called. Most of these subdivision
lines were run on north and south
and east west lines, but on magnetic
course and with no attempt to make
the east and west lines true circles
on the earth’s surface. At later
dates the whole northern part of the
state was lotted into townships on
true north and south lines, the east
and west lines being run at right
angles to these but with no allow
ance for the curvature of the earth.
A surveyor and his party went
into the woods, blocked out a series
of townships, by means of the mag
netic compass, returned to civiliza
tion, made his map, and turned it in
to the proper authorities. Years
later another surveyor blocked out
an adjoining tract using the same
methods. The magnetic compass
varies from year to year so that the
lines run by the second surveyor did
not follow the same true course as
those of the first. This fact caused
many of the gores now shown on
our maps. The lands were of little
value so that lines were in many
cases hurriedly run and poorly
marked. This causes a considerable
amount of confusion today.
In general, the township or range
system or a modification of it was
used. Thus a township may be
known T4R4NBKP. A brief
description of the qualifying letters
may prove to be of interest, and a
table of some of them is given below.
N W P means North of the Waldo
Patent.
B K P E K R means Bingham’s
Kennebec Purchase, East of
the Kennebec river.
B K P W K R means Bingham’s
Kennebec Purchase, West of
the Kennebec river.
N B K P means North of Bing
ham’s Kennebec Purchase.
(Continued

An effort made for the happiness of others lifts us above ourselves.—l.

on

Page 14)

m. child
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The Employment Office
N these modern days the indus Street and then to 68 Exchange
trial world is confronted with Street, its present location. In 1918
many perplexing problems and the the United States Government took
solution is often difficult and comit over through the Eastern Lum
plicated. Every line of business has bermen’s Association. After the
its own peculiar necessities, but there armistice the government turned it
is one which is common to all. That back to its owner and immediately
is man power. In Maine the heav afterward the company acquired
iest draughts on our labor supply this agency retaining Mr. Burr as
are made by the lumbering and pulp superintendent. Since 1918 it has
wood interests. From the time a been devoted exclusively to hiring
tree is cut down in the woods until men for the various up-river activi
it reaches us in the form of building ties. Even when it was conducted
material or newsprint, an immense as a separate establishment the
army of workmen is constantly em demands of the company were so
ployed. To keep the ranks filled great that Mr. Burr had little time
with capable men, each one suited to give to other concerns who de
to his particular job, is no small task. sired his aid in finding men for their
In big corporations the employment woods operations.
Aside from the large numbers that
agency assumes this burden and so
becomes an essential cog in the have come out of Greenville and
Boston, there have been since 1915,
machinery of modern business.
The Great Northern Employ forty thousand men at a conserva
ment Agency which is now a part of tive estimate, shipped to the woods
the Spruce Wood Department had from this office alone. The name,
its origin in 1906 on Washington address, age, height, weight, color
Street, Bangor, as an independent of hair and eyes, fingerprints, and
agency owned and managed by name of nearest relative of every
Harry T. Burr. During the nineteen man hired are recorded and filed
years of its existence Mr. Burr has with a copy of his contract. As
moved it twice—first to 84 Exchange many as one hundred and twenty-

I
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five men have been shipped out in
one day.
Out of several who have been asso
ciated with Mr. Burr in this work
only two of the “old guard” have
stood the test of time. We refer
to George McLeod and Jack Mc
Donald who have been with the
agency almost continuously from the
start. They are both well fitted for
the place by temperament and ex
perience, and have a wide acquain
tance among the boys who follow
the woods. There have been, of
course, several others who rendered
some very commendable and effi
cient service in this department.
Perhaps the most prominent among
them is William H. Bell. Aside
from his ability in hiring men, Wil
liam, who hailed from Limestone,
was a good fellow in the broadest
sense of the word and a strenuous
exponent of the manly art. Twenty
years ago he was well known to box
ing fans in Bangor and throughout
Aroostook county, and his oppo
nents were the ablest ring men of
that day. Among the stalwart
young giants from the lumber camps
Mr. Bell found a few who looked
promising as material for the prize
ring. His favorite evening pastime
was training these boys in a room
which he had fitted up as a gym in
another part of the city. He used to
catch them when they came down
from the woods in the spring as soon
as they got off the train and take
them in hand before they could fall
a victim to the rum seller or the pro
fessional gambler. One of his for
mer pupils who took a keen delight
in pulling on the gloves of an even
ing for a few rounds with him is now
a staid and dignified superintendent,
prominent in the Spruce Wood De
partment.
All kinds and varieties of laborers
both common and skilled have been
furnished from here to meet the up
river demand. Cord-cutters, team
sters, camp bosses, swampers, cooks,
filers and blacksmiths for the cutting
and hauling operations; carpenters,
masons, painters, plumbers, steamand gasolene-engine men, electri
cians, tractor drivers, chauffeurs,
(Continued on Page 14)

Be charitable and indulgent to everyone but yourself.—joubert
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All communications for The Northern
should be sent to the editor of The
Northern, Greenville, Maine.

Babson’s Advice to
Young Folks
The fun of life is in growing rather
than in possessing. Every success
ful man will tell you this. We really
enjoy only the things which we our
selves make or earn.
When you get married be content
to start in a humble way, as your
parents did. Don’t try to start
where your parents now are.
Remember that almost every
great and successful business man
started work in a cellar or a garret.
Make up your mind to work. Get
to your job before you are required
to be there, and don’t ever leave
until after closing time. Do a little
more and do it a little better than
the boss expects.
The really big men of America
have won their spurs by doing what
they didn’t want to do when they
didn’t want to do it.
Remember that most employers
are employers because they always
spend a little less than they receive;
while most employees are employees
largely because they always have
spent all they have received and
never got enough cash ahead to take
a chance for themselves.
Honesty is not only the best
policy, but it is the foundation of
civilization.
The time to save money is when
you are making it.
Keep out of debt. Be generous
in giving ; but avoid accommodation
loans, and never endorse.
Boost the other fellow and he
will boost you, as we are usually
repaid with our own coin—and
judge not.
The way to make friends is by

being a friend; and to have friends
when we need them we must be
friendly to others first.
Specialize in one thing. To suc
ceed it is only necessary to do some
simple thing better than anyone
else in the community can do it.
Don’t try to buck either the Ten
Commandments or the Multiplica
tion Table.
Finally, pray for spiritual gui
dance and power. Join some church
and be a useful member of your
community.
(Extracts from a letter addressed “to
the sons and daughters of my clients,”
by Roger W. Babson, the famous
statistician and business economist.)

Is There A Santa Claus ?
At this season of the year when the
above question is being asked by chil
dren and their parents are attempting
to answer it, the following editorial may
be helpful.
We take pleasure in answering at
once and thus prominently the com
munication below, expressing at the
same time our great gratification
that its faithful author is numbered
among the friends of The Sun:

Dear Editor;—
I am eight years old.

Some

of my little friends say there is no
Santa Claus.

Papa says, “If you

see it in THE SUN, it's so.”
Please tell me the truth; is there
a Santa Claus ?

VIRGINIA O'HANLON
115 West Ninety-fifth Street

Virginia, your little friends are
wrong. They have been affected
by the scepticism of a sceptical age.
They do not believe except they see.
They think that nothing can be
which is not comprehensible by their
little minds.
All minds, Virginia, whether they
be men’s or children’s, are little.
In this great universe of ours man is
a mere insect, an ant, in his intel
lect, as compared with the boundless
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world about him, as measured by
the intelligence capable of grasping
the whole of truth and knowledge.
Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa
Claus. He exists as certainly as
love and generosity and devotion
exist, and you know that they abound and give to our life its high
est beauty and joy. Alas! how
dreary would be the world if there
were no Santa Claus. It would be
as dreary as if there were no Vir
ginias. There would be no childlike
faith then, no poetry, no romance,
to make tolerable this existence.
We should have no enjoyment, ex
cept in sense and sight. The eter
nal light with which childhood fills
the world would be extinguished.
Not believe in Santa Claus! You
might as well not believe in fairies!
You might get your papa to hire men
to watch in all the chimneys on
Christmas Eve to catch Santa Claus,
but even if they did not see Santa
Claus coming down, what would
that prove? Nobody sees Santa
Claus, but that is no sign there is no
Santa Claus.
The most real things in the world
are those that neither children nor
men can see. Did you ever see
fairies dancing on the lawn? Of
course not, but that’s no proof that
they are not there. Nobody can
conceive or imagine all the wonders
there are unseen and unseeable in
the world.
You may tear apart the baby’s
rattle and see what makes the noise
inside, but there is a veil covering
the unseen world which not the
strongest man, nor even the united
strength of all the strongest men
that ever lived, could tear apart.
Only faith, fancy, poetry, love, ro
mance, can push aside that curtain
and view and picture the supernal
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all
real? Ah, Virginia, in all this world
there is nothing else real and abiding.
No Santa Claus! Thank God! he
lives, and he lives forever. A thou
sand years from now, Virginia, nay,
ten times ten thousand years from
now, he will continue to make glad
the heart of childhood.

A good conscience is a continual Christmas

—Casual Essays of the Sun
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The Children
1. J. Fred McInnis, born July 8,
1921, son of Mr. and Mrs. J. F.
McInnis.
2. Merle Fletcher, born Dec. 11,
1923, son of Mr. and Mrs. Wellman
Fletcher.
3. Lola J. Cole, born May 21,
1922, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wal
ter Cole.
4. Courtland Morrell, born Sept.
14, 1924, and Melburn Morrell,
born Nov. 3, 1921, children of Mr.
and Mrs. Hugh Morrell.
5. Zerita Smith, born July 13,
1923, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
James Smith.
6. Catherine McCourt, born April
5, 1921, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Guy L. McCourt.
7. Dorothy Murray, born Octo
ber 8, 1921, and Nelson Murray,
born December 22, 1923, children of
Mr. and Mrs. A. P. Murray.
8. Mary Kathleen Ryder, born
October 10, 1925, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Winfield Ryder.
9. David Smith Murray, born
May 29, 1922, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Bert Murray.
10. Keith Lester Crossman, born
Jan. 27, 1921, son of Mr. and Mrs.
George Crossman.
11. Ralph Perrow, born October
25, 1923, son of Mr. and Mrs. Ed
ward Perrow.
12. Wilfred Robichaud, Jr., born
Jan. 11, 1922, and Patricia Robi
chaud, born Jan. 9, 1924, children
of Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred Robichaud.
13. Phyllis Martha McEachern,
born May 28, 1921; Mary Eva Mc
Eachern, born May 7, 1923; Clinton
Park McEachern, born April 28,
1925; children of Mr. and Mrs.
George McEachern.
14. Helen Mehann, born Jan. 29,
1921, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Mil
ford Mehann.
15. Ritchie F. Fraser, born July
27, 1922, son of Mr. and Mrs. Wil
liam Fraser.
16. Donald Stuart White, born
October 29, 1924, son of Mr. and
Mrs. L. G. White.
17. Catherine Elizabeth Mooney,
born July 16, 1922, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. F. X. Mooney.

The Northern
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The Toter
The toter is still found along
woods roads, far oft the beaten track.
Where once he hauled supplies from
Bangor with oxen or horses, the
railroad has usurped his duties. In
the woods themselves, where the
turnpike roads have made it possible,
the automobile has revolutionized
his work. What was once a four
days’ journey with horses is now a
half day’s trip with a motor truck
and larger loads can be carried.
But on the woods roads of new
operations nothing yet invented can
take the place of the toter and his
faithful team.
The toter was nearly always a
picturesque figure and more or less
of a character in his own right. He
usually worked in the crew until
some chance stroke of fortune se
cured for him this favored job. Its
comparative independence, for he
was under little restriction except
for time of leaving and arrival, gave
him a refreshing viewpoint. On
the road he was practically his own
boss. The work was varied and
with the roads lined with men
coming and going he met all sorts
upon the way.
At halfway houses, the toter
assumed an added importance as he
distributed the latest news. Almost
invariably he was in the confidence
of some mysterious authority in
Bangor, to hear him tell it, and
could foretell new developments

before the directors had even dream
ed of them. Of course he liked
horses and favored them as much as
possible. If he could impose on a
credulous clerk at a storehouse and
get away with half a load, he would
do it and feel his day had not been
wasted. But he could work when there
was work to be done, and the storms
of winter held no terrors for him.
The arrival in camp of the toter
was always a pleasurable event.
The tinkle of the bell would first be
heard as old Tom and Jerry crossed
the brook and made their way across
the dooryard to the dingle. When
camp is fifty miles or more from a
railroad, we look forward more
than ever to the delight of receiving
mail, and there was always mail
and sometimes a late paper. The
cook ascertained that there was
fresh beef aboard and hailed the
toter as a deliverer. The cookees
jumped to their posts and unloaded
the provisions in jig time. We
knew that the prunes or some other
delicacy that had been off the menu
for weeks would put in a welcome re
appearance.
On the main arteries of travel, the
day of the toter is done. He has
given place to younger men, a race
of chauffeurs. But back in the
woods, opening up the wilderness,
he and his sturdy team and jumper
will hold and honored place for years
to come.

18. Louis Nicholas Frederick
Murphy, born July 20, 1925, son of
Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Murphy.
19. Adeline Boutin, born Jan.7,
1923, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Leo
Boutin.
20. Laverne Lond Lothrop, born
August 17, 1920, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Ronald Lothrop.
21. Winnifred White, born Feb
ruary 12, 1923. Michael H. White
Jr., born April 29, 1924 children of
Mr. and Mrs. Michael H. White.
22. Helen Elaine Enman, born
September 15, 1923, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Edgar Enman.

23. Norma Elaine Lothrop, born
March 17, 1924, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Ronald Lothrop.
24. Elizabeth J. Taylor, born
July 5, 1921, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. J. E. Taylor.
25. Elizabeth J. Taylor, born
July 5, 1921, and Katherine Geral
dine Taylor, born March 13, 1923,
children of Mr. and Mrs. J. E.
Taylor.
26. George F. Price Jr., born
August 24, 1921; Thomas Dexter
Price, born December 5, 1924 and
Kathleen Patricia Price, born June
12, 1923, children of Mr. and Mrs.
George F. Price.

What can the Creator see with greater pleasure than a happy creature?—lessing.
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Children’s Names will be found on Page Seven

It is more blessed to give than to receive—the

bible
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A man who is habitually mean, selfish, narrow is a man without Christmas in his soul—curtis
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Northern News
Seboomook
A new floor has been laid over head
in the storehouse and some bins
built to store the tinware, etc. This
work was done by Archie Deroche
and crew at odd times while they
were engaged in the work at Little
W Cottage.
The boom house at Seboomook
Dam is undergoing some repairs by
Mr. Harkness’ crew in charge of
Bobby Kearse.
New hardwood
floors are being laid, and the entire
building given a general overhaul
ing. This job is known as Building
206 Structural Repairs.
Sylvio Morin has sent his car
down river to be stored during the
winter.
Gerald Gartley has finished for
this season on the road patrol and
turned his car in to the Greenville
Shop.
Miss Florence Twombly has re
turned from a trip down country
visiting friends and relatives in Ban
gor and Munroe.
Bob Moore has a crew of six men
here pressing the hay.
John E. Mea is assisting tempora
rily with the clerical work at Seboo
mook Storehouse.
Mrs. Nellie Colbath made a busi
ness trip to Bangor during the
month.
Louis McGuire is employed in the
crew at Seboomook Dam.
George Cassidy who is the major
domo at Caucomgomoc Dam made
a short trip to Bangor early in the
month.
It was announced recently that
the company has purchased Mrs.
Colbath’s property at Seboomook,
consisting of store and residence.

Greenville
Max Hilton started early in No
vember on a trip through Washington
and Oregon on business for the com
pany.

Work has been completed on the
new storage shed at the Machine
Shop; the lumber shed is now
under construction.
Our stock clerk, Hugh Morrell,
has recently bought a new Ford
sedan.
Mr. O. A. Harkness left on No
vember 18th for a trip through the
Middle West and the Pacific Coast
states, in the interests of the com
pany. Before his departure the boys
at the Machine Shop presented him
with a fine leather travelling bag.
Len O’Connell of the Auditing
Department spent a few days in
town the middle of November.
F. Van N. Schenck reports the
hunting very good in the wilds of
Lily Bay. We understand he fired
sixteen shots more or less at one big
buck before discovering it was only
a head and hide stuffed with straw
and propped up with sticks. Roast
“stuffed” venison is quite popular
now among Mr. Schenck’s friends.
In fairness to Van, be it known that
he wasn’t the only hunter fooled by
that deer.
Mrs. Guy McCourt has fully re
covered from a recent operation
performed at the Dean Hospital.
Friday, the thirteenth of Novem
ber, was marked by heavy rains and
a high wind in this vicinity. Some of
the wharves on the lake, particularly
those on the West shore north of
Kineo were hard hit and consider
able damage done. It is reassuring,
however, to note that no damage of
any consequence was suffered by
our wharves—Kineo and Seboomook.
They are as sturdy and sound today
as when they were built which is
proof enough of the ability and good
judgment of our construction men.
The water is unusually high for
this time of year. On November
17th there was a full head at Ripogenus Dam, as well as at the East
and West Outlets on Moosehead lake.

Brassua Flowage
This operation has been started
for the purpose of burning the re
mainder of the flowage cut last year.
The camp formerly occupied by
Murphy & Burr will be used again.
Forest Henderson is taking charge
of the work; some of the old
timers in the crew are Walter Dunn,
Batty Healey and Tom Murphy.
Billy Williamson, resplendent in
white cap and apron, has again
been installed as lord mayor of the
cook-room.

Tomhegan Operation
Tomhegan Operation, J. P. Hayes,
Superintendent, is well under way.
It consists of five camps, two on
Tomhegan Stream and three on
Williams Stream. Eugene Roberge
is the contractor.
Martin Begin is clerk of the camps
on Tomhegan and John Hall of the
Williams Stream camps.
Frank McDonough is scaler for
the Tomhegan camps and Paul
Heald acts in the same capacity for
the Williams Stream camps.
Tom Farrin of Skowhegan and
Joel Taylor of Lewiston are the
stumpage scalers for the Coburn
interests. They still claim the cribbage championship for all points
north of Rockwood.

Norcross
The operation closed on Novem
ber 13. Charles Ingalls and his son
have returned to East Machias, as
have George Ray and John William
son.
Mr. and Mrs. Graham have gone
to Bangor.
Mrs. Wilmer Spencer has returned,
accompanied by her daughter, Mrs.
Arbo. Mrs. Spencer is rapidly re
covering from the effects of the in
juries she sustained over a month
ago.
A. J. Bertrand has gone to Grind
stone.

I will honor Christmas in my heart, and try to keep it all the year.—dickens
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Rice Farm
The Lower Drive has closed for
the season. Supt. A. I. Mann and
his crew have gone to Madison
where they will be engaged in build
ing piers.
Miss Ida Brown has returned to
her home in Millinocket.
It is rather quiet at the farm now.
Among the recent visitors were O.A.
Harkness, H. W. Wright, A. V.
MacNeill, R. V. Canders and W. D.
Page.

Pittston
The Pittston potato crop this year
was 1050 bushel from four acres.
Maynard Emery was called to
Megantic, Que., on October 30th
by the death of his grandfather.
Davey Potter substituted at the
switchboard during his absence.
On November 1, Mr. Harry A.
Bowe resumed his former position
as head of the Telephone Depart
ment, succeeding Mr. A. B. Willard.
J. B. Estes has finished work for
the season on the road patrol, and
returned to Bangor.

Rockwood
Maurice Hill has gone to Madison
to clerk the Weston Island Piers
operation. Mrs. Hill has returned
to Rockland for a visit.
Joe Murch has joined the clerical
force at Kineo Store House and
moved his family here from Green
ville. They will occupy the cottage
recently vacated by Mr. and Mrs.
A. G. Hilton.
Mr. and Mrs. N. S. Fiorillo wish
to express their thanks and appre
ciation for the wedding present
which was given to them by the
Northern folks and other friends.
Mrs. Harry Hellyer has returned
from the Maine General Hospital,
Portland, much improved in health.
William Perkins who has been
employed recently as carpenter on
the job at Little W is making some
repairs on the buildings here.
Clarence Sargent has recently
completed the job of laying new
planking on the Moose River bridge
in connection with the Kineo Road
Repairs work.
Kineo Storehouse is having a new
roof laid under the supervision of

Northern
Harry Severance. It is to be a tar
roof, and requires the best quality
of screened gravel, which is being
hauled from the pit at Pittston Y.

Northeast Carry
F. X. Mooney recently made a
business trip to Bangor and Mon
ticello.
The repair and improvement work
at Little Lobster Lake dam and
stream is finished. Steve Ranney
and Ed Sweeney have closed camp
and gone to Bangor.
Don Pearson has been transferred
to the Greenville Shop clerical staff.
Mr. and Mrs. Anthony Levasseur
have closed their camp at the Carry
for the season. Anthony has a
crew rebuilding the wharf at the
Johnson camp below Seboomook,
and Mrs. Levasseur is cooking at the
Braeburn Hotel, Guilford.
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ped at Ten Mile a few days while
cleaning out some of the small
brooks along the Kineo-Pittston
Road.
J. C. Hutchinson of the Coburn
Land Trust stopped over night here
recently.
Motion pictures were shown here
on Nov. 12th.
John P. Hayes recently made a
trip to Bangor. On his return he
was accompanied by Mrs. Hayes.
They will spend the winter at Ten
Mile.
We noticed on Armistice Day that
Mr. Chaplin had Old Glory flying
proudly from the flag pole from
sunrise to sunset.

News Of Former Employees

Ten Mile

Cards have been received an
nouncing the marriage of Mis
Annie Belle Fox to Mr. Howarl
Comber Bland, at Sanford, Maim,
on November 1st.
Percy Hussey who took charge,
under George O’Connell, of the
driving and road building operations
at Sourdnahunk, is now engaged
in repairing house boats, floats and
pontoons out on the Pacific Coast.
His address is, Hole Gate Moorage,
House Boat No. 62, Portland,
Oregon. “Perc” says he would be
glad to hear from any of the boys.
H. L. Manning, formerly connect
ed with the Woods Clerical Depart
ment, is now paymaster and acccuntant at the Madison Mill. “Bert’’is
the proud daddy of a fine boy born
in Bangor the 20th of last August.
Ray Cripps is employed as telephone
lineman for the Moosehead
Telephone Company, at present
working in Brownville.
Fred Gilbert of Greenville is tak
ing charge of a camp for A. A.
Crafts at Farm Island. They ex
pect to cut about 1700 cords of pulp
wood there.

Harold Wright of the Division of
Forest Engineers stopped here on
October 17th while working on pro
ject 10.
Frank Sirois and crew of fifteen
men had dinner with us on October
27th enroute from North Branch to
Umbazookskus Dam.
Clarence Sargent and crew stop-

Charles Glaster has his operation
at Umbazookskus well under way
with two camps run by Tom Mc
Lean and John Erikson, contractors,
comprising the outfit.
Arthur Wright is clerking for Con
tractor McLean.

Forty-Mile
Mrs. William Lane and daughter
Mabel went to Bangor on November
11th. Fred Burns who has been
cooking at the Norris Brook camp,
and Miss Lida Michaud, are hand
ling the work during Mrs. Lane’s
absence.
Frank Sirois has finished work on
the dam at Norris Brook and taken
his crew to Umbazookskus.
The flowage cut last summer at
Hurricane Dam has been piled up
and burned. This work was done
by the crew which Clarence Sargent
brought from the Caucomgomoc
road.
The brush along the Dole BrookBoundary Telephone Line as well
as the Dole Pond flowage cut by
Mouser last fall has been gathered
up and burned. This work was done
by a crew in charge of Joe “Briscoe”
Mercure.

Chesuncook

’TV’s the season for kindling the fire of hospitality in the hall, the genial fire of charity in the heart.—irving
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Mr. McLean sustained a painful
cut in his leg recently when he fell
on his axe. Dr. Pritham of Green
ville was called to sew up the wound
and at present writing Mr. McLean
is rapidly improving.
Elmer Ricker is still on the job
clerking the various construction
and improvement operations in the
Chamberlain country. Quite a hike,
Elmer, from Umbazookskus to
Churchill.
J. P. “Mouser” Lemieux who is
taking charge for Jim Sargent at
Heron Lake dam, expects to have
the work completed by Christmas.
Johnny Mortell is timekeeper on
this job.
Frank Sirois and crew arrived the
latter part of October to commence
work on Umbazookskus Dam.
George McGuire has started the
job of building over the boom house
at the head of the lake. The build
ing will be given a general overhaul
ing and a new office built.
Mr. McGuire has also opened up
the Deer Pond camps. Bob Gunn
is driving team here; Frank
Henderson is expected to arrive
soon to run the camps for the winter.
A small crew is at work fixing up
the bridges along the road from
Grant Farm to the village.

Grant Farm
Grant Farm has been opened
again. Mr. and Mrs. Simon Walls
of Greenville are in charge, and Jack
Ramsey is looking after the clerical
work.
It is expected that the telephone
switchboard will be again put in
operation to handle calls from points
North of here.
Alec McAskill is the lineman at
Half-Way Camp, Lobster.
Bill Hodgins, Chief Fire Warden,
has closed his camp at Chesuncook
Dam and gone to Northeast Carry
for the winter.
Mr. Nickels has started to drill
a well at Chesuncook Dam in front
of the coal pockets. Work was
abandoned on the old site in the yard
near the house because the analysis
showed the water at that point to be
unsatisfactory.
Tom Whalen has finished for the

season on the road patrol and turned
his car in at Greenville Shop. Tom
is at present visiting friends and rela
tives in New Brunswick, but is ex
pected back within a few days.
Bill Clarkin has closed his wangan
in the road carts which winds up the
Grant Farm Road Repairs operation
for this year. Bill will spend the
winter with his folks in Prince
Edward Island.
Pat O’Connell’s beautiful flower
beds around the Grant Farm Board
ing House were the subject of
much favorable comment and ad
miration on the part of tourists who
drove by the farm during the sum
mer and early fall.

Swift Brook Operation
Mr. A. T. Flower has opened a
camp at Davidson to cut a little
pulpwood.
Frank Daley, N. A. Smith, L. G.
White and R. H. Robertson visited
the operation during the past month.
Joe Gallagher is cooking for A. T.
Flower. John McGraw is foreman.
John Mullaney is the cook at
Ben King’s camp.
Charles Benjamin is assisting Mrs.
Murphy at William Murphy’s camp.
Raymond Clark while working at
Murphy & Burr’s camp cut his leg.
The injury was so serious that it was
necessary to take him to Eastern
Maine General Hospital.

Dolby Pond Conveyor
Work having been completed for
the season on the improvement of
Dolby Flowage, the crew has been
getting the conveyor in shape for
its winter’s work. This entails the
building of a pier and wharf.
Don Brean is foreman of the new
job and the crew has been increased
by the addition of such men as
Walter Tuttle, Coleman Curran,
Bob Ritchie, Frank Lenehan,
Thomas McNabb, Archie Clowes,
Harold Pond, Marvin Allen of
Staceyville, Frank Malone, Klein
Lowell, Earl and Ernest Gifford,
Leonard and Patrick Michaud,
George Jones and Charles Federovich. Jim Kelly has joined Amos
Conley’s force.
The heavy rains have made the
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traveling by car on this road rather
precarious. Mr. F. Marion Simp
son of Bangor and his party, who
were on their way to Grindstone on
a hunting trip, were hauled out of a
mudhole just below the camp.

Grindstone
Grindstone is a busy place these
days. Work upon the new loader
has been progressing rapidly and the
traveling heads of departments who
visit the place every two weeks or so
are astonished at the changes that
are visible each time they come. An
addition has been built to provide
more space in the cookroom and a
new blacksmith shop has been erect
ed. A new camp has been built be
tween Supt. Enman’s camp and the
so-called Foresters’ Camp. All of
this work has brought together as
capable a set of men as the company
can boast. Among the men now em
ployed about the depot are Ar
thur Pineo, Mike White, Steve Mc
Mullen, John Rose, James Donnelly,
George McKeen, Paul Turner, An
gus Commeau, Joseph Arsenault,
Sam Boudreau, Wm. McCormick,
Peter Tuck, Joe Lawless, Peter
Cummings, Fred Plude, Everett
and Elton Nisbet, Archie McDonald,
Joseph Ladner, Eugene Cummings,
John Pickett, Philip Emery, Her
bert Kingston, Dan O’Leary and
Charles Soboski. Working in the
garage under Tom Leet are Howard
Lovejoy, Lloyd E. Pickett, Henry
Dufour, Ulric Cyr and Eugene
Phillips. John Bryce is taking
charge of getting out the hardwood
for the conveyor, and Wilbur A.
Erskine is in charge of its construc
tion.
Andy Grogan has been made
night watchman at the depot.
The Forestry School has again
taken possession of the buildings
nearby. Twenty-five forestry stu
dents of the University of Maine
will receive practical instruction in
woods work. Phil Murdock arrived
a few days before the official opening
to make the necessary arrangements.
He brought with him John J. Mathe
son and Thomas H. Bigelow who
are to act as cook and cookee re
spectively for the school. Both men

It is good to be children sometimes, and never better than at Christmas
when its mighty Founder was a child Himself.—dickens
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come from the Kennebec region.
Dwight B. Demerritt will again act
as instructor.
Harry Severance arrived to put
in the foundation for the motors
that will run the machinery of the
new loader.
W. S. Mills is here and has charge
of installing the new electrical sys
tem. He is assisted by T. A. Hodgdon of Millinocket, who was time
keeper at Duck Pond and at the
Pittston Y a year ago last summer.
Visitors during the month were
R. H. Robertson, A. V. MacNeill,
Ben King, H. W. Wright, Mr. and
Mrs. F. Marion Simpson, Frederick
B. Simpson, Arthur Pickett, brother
of Lloyd, William Applebee, Don
Brean, Gilbert Voutour, O. A. Hark
ness, J. F. Daley, Peter McDonald
and Pius McEachern, Wm. Lloyd
and J. H. Hutchins, L. G. White
and N. A. Smith.
Reuben Enman and Roy Smith
have come here from Prince Edward
Island to work. Reuben is a nephew
of Supt. Enman.
The recent rains have raised the
East Branch to freshet pitch, and
the boom has been opened to re
move the strain. When the water
subsides it will be closed again, after
which people can cross it. For the
present it is necessary to go around
by the B. and A. bridge.
Word reaches us that Jason Good
win of the Rice Farm secured a fine
buck the other day. Earl Hamilton,
who worked as striker for Howard
Lovejoy last winter, brought down
a handsome buck last week from
the woods near Lincoln. It weighed
248 pounds.
Weldon R. Kenney is driving four
horses, getting out the hardwood
across the river.
Mr. A. T. Flower has gone to
Davidson, where he has taken a job
cutting wood. Mrs. Flower is still
keeping the store here at the depot.
Now that the cold weather has
arrived, we are frequently able to
buy ice cream not to mention other
delicacies. It is a big change from
the old days in the woods.
There were two or three weeks
when the roads were deep with mud
and travel by automobile was very

difficult. The ground is now frozen
over a bit and cars are again arriv
ing over the road from Millinocket.
Florence Doucette has gone to
Madawaska.
Charles Soboski is now acting as
bull-cook.
All of the camps here are now in
good shape for the winter. All of
them have been banked with gravel
and some of them will have storm
windows. Considerable graveling has
also been done around the dooryard.
Mr. Bryce’s hand is coming along
nicely.

Notes From A Movie Man’s Diary
November 2. The “fillums” ar
rived at Grindstone and were duly
lugged across the boom to the depot
camp. The audience numbered that
evening about a hundred, including
the merry villagers across the river.
The cookroom has been enlarged
since our last showing and now ac
commodates a good sized crowd.
Albert Bertrand, who has studied
victrola under the best masters in
this country and Old Town, directed
the orchestra.
November 3. Arrived at Dolby
Flowage by way of the Medway
Road. Bill Curran has a crew of
Polanders working nearby and they
joined the crew for the pictures,
about thirty-five being present. The
audience sat thru the news reel as
seriously as if a snicker were a mis
demeanor and open laughter a crime,
but by the time THE GUMPS put
in an appearance the ice was broken.
November 4. Had the equipment
toted to the depot on a passing totewagon and lugged it back across the
boom, taking the local freight to
Davidson, the station next above
Grindstone. Met the toter there
and was conveyed to William Mur
phy’s camp, three miles in, where I
had left the generator on a previous
trip. About fifty-five people saw the
show, Charlie Benjamin obliging
with Brunswick solos.
November 5. Had the stuff toted
back around by the main road to
Peter’s camp, Mr. Peter being a
sub-jobber for Murphy and Burr.
The camp is a relic of the days when
the Gilpatricks lumbered in the vicin
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ity. It is shingled and low and the
cookroom is hardly large enuf to
swing the well known cat in. How
ever, as the agent remarked when the
tenant kicked on the small size of
the apartment, one can always
change one’s hobby. In spite of this
the heaviest cook of modern times
has been installed here, the famous
Hadley Vossimer. Hadley coyly
admits that he weighed 305 his last
birthday but he is still light and airy
on his feet. We showed to a select
audience of thirty. The clerk here is
also the scaler and filer, but I have
forgotten what he does in his spare
time. Charlie Raymond is cookeeing here.
November 6. Moved to Murphy
and Burr’s, fording Swift Brook and
Mud Brook, both high with the re
cent rains. A few new roads had
been swamped out around the worst
mudholes, but the road was by no
means a trotting-park. About sixty
people gathered before the silver
sheet and enjoyed the program of
International News Reel, Billy Sulli
van in a boxing picture, a reel of the
Bray Magazine and the doings of
the ever popular Gumps. Harold
Whitehead operated the music-box
with a sure tho delicate touch.
November 7. The toter did not
arrive until noon. Crossing Swift
Brook our steeds were unable to
make the steep bank, slipping time
and time again. We were finally
obliged to unhitch them and lead
them up the hill. We then took the
trace chains and fastened them to
the hook at the end of the pole. It
was now too late to go in to Ben
King’s camp as I had intended, so
we went directly to the company’s
office at Davidson. Mr. A. T.
Flower has a small operation nearby
and his camp is next door to the
office. He had a crew of fifteen
men and with the families of George
F. Price, the clerk, and Blaine
French, the forester, and Harry Way,
the company’s blacksmith at Grind
stone, we had a crowd of twentyfour or so in the little building. Lee
McCullough, who had just ambled
in from South Dakota or somewhere,
was overheard to laugh several
times in the course of the evening.

The kindness of Christmas is the kindness of Christ.—babcock
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November 12. Arrived at Ben
King’s camp, where John Mullaney
is cooking. There are no cross
beams, so his cookroom is the best in
the operation for movie purposes.
About thirty-two men witnessed the
performance, the generator working
smoothly. This is a very pleasant
camp, and the men’s part is more
roomy than any we have seen in
some time. We forgot to take the
music with us that day and did not
learn until next morning that there
was an A No. 1 accordion-player
in the crew. Owing to the rains,
the crew came in the next morning
at nine o’clock, at which time we had
a chance to judge of his skill on the
concertina.

Division of Forest Engineering
On account of sickness M. P.
Mehann is home from his inspection
work at Tomhegan Operation.
E. F. Jones, accompanied by
Julian Merrill, has been in the Ken
nebec country recently.
H. W. Wright has spent some
time on the west side of Moose
head Lake inspecting various Com
pany buildings.
Louis Cook was in Madison re
cently on business.
Lloyd Houghton is having a
week’s vacation from his work.
P. J. Murdock is on an inspection
trip through Aroostook County stop,
ping in at Grindstone to prepare for
the opening of the Forestry School.
Frank McKendrick is inspecting
the Musquacook Operation this
winter.

Lily Bay
The hay pressing crew in charge
of Bob Moore has moved from here
to Seboomook.
Mr. Hempstead presented the Lily
Bay folks with a delightful enter
tainment on October 30th, when he
brought with him Mr. H. Whitefield
Laite, a baritone singer of great
ability.
Mr. Laite sang many
classical and popular songs, as well
as some of the humorous type which
provided the people with more than
one hearty laugh. It was certainly
a very enjoyable entertainment and
much appreciated.
Hunters on this side of the lake
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seem to be very lucky, There is at
least one deer, and often times more,
taken out on every car that passes.
Mr. F. A. Gilbert and Mr. Hosea
Buck of Bangor stopped at Lily Bay
enroute to the Chamberlain Lake
region.
Mr. L. G. White and Mr. L. A.
O’Connell were recent visitors to
Lily Bay.
The two new operations which
have started up on this side of the
lake are known as Deer Pond Camps
and West Branch Drive Section 1
Improvements.
Mr. Gary had his snow fence all
in readiness for winter but the big
storm of November 13th destroyed
it completely. He put it up again in
short order though, and now he says
“let ’er blow.”

and driving they congregate there in
large numbers. Mr. Burr and his
assistants apparently do not dis
courage the habit so long as the men
keep sober and orderly. There is an
air of breezy, open-handed hospital
ity about the place. The boys talk
over their woods experiences and
swap stories of heroism and adven
ture that would make Paul Bunyan
look like a back number. Figura
tively speaking, there have been
more logs cut and driven in the em
ployment office than ever came down
the West Branch.
It was back in the days when Mr.
Burr had his business on Washing
ton Street that the late Smiler Riley
made his first appearance, the same
Smiler whose fame has spread far
and wide since his comical antics
and extravagant tales became the
Designating Our Wild theme of song and story. Time and
again have the walls of the old place
Land Townships
reverberated with the loud voice of
(Continued from Page 4)
W E L S means West of the East Smiler spinning his yarns, the bal
lads of Scottie the Singer and the
Line of the State
S D, M D, and N D refer re woods poems and “come-all-yes” of
spectively to the Southern, Reddie Gorman. With songs and
Middle and Northern Divi stories full of humor, pathos and
sions and cover the greater part philosophy, these troubadours of
of the lands in Washington the North woods have delighted
many a spell-bound audience.
County.
In closing we cannot refrain from
In comparatively few cases in this
state were the public lands sub adding another word concerning the
divided under state authority into two men who have been so closely
connected with this work almost
anything smaller than townships.
from the beginning. Indeed a his
The Employment Office tory of the employment office would
(Continued from Page 5)
be incomplete without it, for what
and many other artisans too nu woodsman does not know the genial
merous to mention. The nationali handshake of George McLeod and
ties represented in this great host of the broad good-humored smile of
workmen are as varied as the classes Jack McDonald? These men by
of labor. The native born American their untiring effort and universal
has always predominated, furnishing popularity have helped Mr. Burr to
about seventy percent of the total make this department what it is—
number. In some classes of labor, an important and useful spoke in the
the percentage is of course even giant wheel of Maine’s great in
higher. Men from the Maritime dustry.
Modest, unpretentious, and even
Provinces who have immigrated and
settled in Maine come next with obscure though it may seem to out
fifteen percent and the balance is siders, all through the years of life
made up principally of Irish, French, the little old employment office on
Poles, Finns, Swedes, Russians and Exchange Street will hold a warm
place in the heart of every true
Lithuanians.
The lumber-jacks regard the em knight of the forest who pays hom
ployment agency as a kind of club. age at the throne of old King
In the spring between woods time Spruce.

He who receives a good turn should never forget it; he who does one should never remember it.—charron
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The Jam at (jerry’s Rock
Come all you brave shanty boys,
And list while I relate
Concerning a young shanty boy
And his untimely fate;

Now when those other shanty boys
This sad news came to hear,
In search of their dead comrades
To the river they did steer.

Concerning a young river man,
So manly, true and brave;
’Twas on a jam at Gerry’s Rock
He met his watery grave.

Six of their mangled bodies
A-floating down did go,
While crushed and bleeding near
the banks
Lay the foreman, young Monroe.

’T was on a Sunday morning,
As you will quickly hear,
Our logs were piled up mountain
high,
We could not keep them clear.
Our foreman said, “Come on, brave
boys,
With hearts devoid of fear;
We’ll break the jam on Gerry’s Rock
And for Agonstown we’ll steer.”

Now some of them were willing,
While others they were not,
All for to work on Sunday
They did not think they ought;
But six of our brave shanty boys
Had volunteered to go
And break the jam on Gerry’s Rock
With their foreman, young Monroe.

They took him from his watery grave,
Brushed back his raven hair;
There was a fair form among them
Whose cries did rend the air;

There was a fair form among them,
A girl from Saginaw town,
Whose cries rose to the skies
For her lover who’d gone down.
Fair Clara was a noble girl,
The river-man’s true friend;
She and her widowed mother
Lived at the river’s bend;

And the wages of her own true love
The boss to her did pay,
But the shanty boys for her made up
A generous sum next day.

They had not rolled off many logs
Till they heard his clear voice say,
“I’d have you boys be on your guard
For the jam will soon give way.”

They buried him quite decently;
’Twas on the first of May.
Come all you brave young shanty
boys
And for your comrades pray.

These words he’d scarcely spoken
When the jam did break and go,
Taking with it six of those brave
boys
And their foreman, young Monroe.

Engraved upon the hemlock tree
That by the grave does grow
Is the aged date and the sad fate
Of the foreman, young Monroe.
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Fair Clara did not long survive,
Her heart broke with her grief;
And less than three months after
ward
Death came to her relief;
And when the time had come
And she was called to go,
Her last request was granted,
To be laid by young Monroe.

Come all you brave young shanty
boys,
I’d have you call and see
Two green graves by the river side
Where grows a hemlock tree.

The shanty boys cut off the wood
Where lay those lovers low—
’Tis the handsome Clara Vernon
And her true love, Jack Monroe.

Who’s Who In This Issue
For our cover this month, we
are indebted to Mr. Eugene S. Jones
of Boston. “Designating Our Wild
Land Townships” was contributed
by Mr. Harold W. Wright who is
well known and needs no introduc
tion. The value of Mr. Wright’s
article entitles it to a position of
importance so we offer it as the
leading one in this number. A brief
history of the Bangor Employment
Office sent in by another company
employee is also included in this
number. Since Christmas belongs
to the little ones, we are following
the custom established last Decem
ber by devoting a page to pic
tures of employees’ children under
school age. The other pictures in
this issue were taken by Daniel
Maher of Bangor. “The Jam
at Gerry’s Rock” is another of
the old Maine woods ballads which
have proved popular with our read
ers. It is taken from “Songs and
Ballads of the Maine Lumberjacks”
by Roland P. Gray.
Excited Voice (over the telephone to
physician)—Doctor, my mother-inlaw is at death’s door. Please come
and see if you can’t pull her through.
-—Princeton Tiger.

Gifts much expected, are paid, not given— franklin .

Merry Christmas
We wish a Merry, Merry Christmas
to you all. A regular old time
Christmas, like that in days of yore,
when thoughts inspired actions that
resulted in the performance of good
deeds to friend and foe alike.

A delightful Christmas, when by mak
ing glad the heart of some one else, your
own will be swelled to the bursting
point.
And may content and prosperity at
tend all your efforts throughout the
coming year.

Again, a Merry, Merry Christmas
to you all.
Nuggets

